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{We insert the following commu- 
nication, with thanks for the simpl 
and instructive method, in which 1t is 
arranged. ] 
INVENTION OF THE CHEF- 


- OKEE ALPHABET. 
From the first acquaint- 
ance of the Indians with the 
white men, the wonderful 
powers of “the taiking leaf,” 
had excited their astopish- 
ment. How marks, which 
were to them without mean- 
ing, should be made to carry 
messages so far, they could 
not understand. Their on!y 
communications were made 
orally; all 
their forefathers was by tra- 
dition ; and if any discovery 
was made among them, it 
was soon lost, or for gotten, as 
they had no means of re- 
cording it. This subject was 
often thought of by Sequoy- 











y 


they knew of 


ah, a Cherokee, whose En- 
zlish name is George Guess. 
When a youth, he was guy, 
and talkative, and having a 
fine memory, and a great 
tlow of language, he was of- 
ten cailed upon to tell their 
traditions “ of battles fought 
aid won,” and the glory of 
their land, before the men 
from across the great water 
had visiiel them. He was 
also a watricr, and armed 
with his tomiahawk and ri- 
fle, would go boldly forward 
in the fight. During one of 
their battles, a white p)ison- 
er was taken, and a letter 
found in his pocket, which 
he was ordered to read. He 
pretended to do so, but they 
discovered afie: wards he had 
deg eived them; this brought 

* the talking leaf ” again in- 
to notice,when it was warm- 
ly debaied whether this 
strange thing wasa gift froin 
the Great Spirit, or whether 
the white man had discover- 
edit. Most of the .Indians 
believed it. was from above, 





but Sequoyzh was confident 





itwas a human discovery. 
About this time a circum- 
stance occuried, which he 
considered a great misior- 
tune: a swelling arose in 
his knee, which by degrees, 
rendered him a crippie for 
life. This to“achiid of the 
forest” must have been very 
irying, but it has resulted in 
great gocd to his nation. 
Thus is it often, with regard 
both to individuais and na- 
t ons, we are too short sight- 
ed to see into futurity, and 
frequently, what we deem 
a serious misfortune proves & 
rich blessing. 

But, to ieturn to Sequoy- 
ah: While his countrymen 
were engaged in war, or in 
the chase, he was confined 
to hs little wigwam, and 
here his mind frned again to 
ithe old gibject. On one oc- 
casion,a niimber ofthe young 
nen were eonversing “about 
the wonderful gifts of their 
white brethren. One said, 
chat a white man cou'd put 
atalk ona paper, and ve nd it 
to a man a hundred miles 
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fF and he could hear it, “No 
Ladian,” said he, * could do 
his.” Sequoyah looked with 
Indian gravity and said,“You 
are fools—the thing is easy— 
I can do it myseif,” He iin- 
mediately took up a flat stone 
lying near him, and seratch- 
ed some marks on it witha 
pin ; he then to!d them what 
he had written, by making a 
mark for each word. His 
friends al! ridiculed him, but 
Sequoyah possessed that val- 
uable quality Perseverance, 
without which nothing of 
importance can be accom- 
plished. He was now- con- 
vinced that it was possible to 
aint his language, and lay- 
ing aside his stone, he began 
to trace characters on a piece 
of bark with a nail or Knife. 
At first he attempted to form 
a character or letter, for eve- 
ry sound in his language ; 
his own hearing not being 
very acute, his wife and 
daughter were called in to 
his assistance, but this plan 
failed, He next tried to in- 
vent a character for every 
word, and for a year, he per- 
severed in this, and formed 
many thousand letters, but 
this weuld not do. Perse- 
verance still aided him, and 
after many failures, he de- 
termined to divide the words 
into parts, or syllables ; this 
plan, to his great delight, he 
found would succeed admira- 
bly ; the same syllables were 
used in so many words, that 
the number of characters 
might be much less, He 


Jearned and put down all his 
ayllables, and would listen to 
speeches and conversations 
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and write them down, and | 
whenever he heard a new 
word, he would remetiiber it, 
until he had formed a char- 
acter for it. Tle obtained an 
old spelling book, and from 
that he borrowed the idea of 
several letters. Unttl now, 
he knew nothing of a pen, 
but an Indian tradet provided 
one,and he gave up his bark 
and knife, for paper and pen. 
Ink he made from the bark 
of some of his own forest 
trees, and in a month from 
the time the last idea struck 
him, his Alphabet of eighty 
five letters was complete. 
His gveat difficulty now 
was to convince the people 
that he had indeed acquired 
the wonderful gift of “the 
talking leaf.’ They called 
hima foo! and a madman, 
because he had neglected 
his business, wh.le he was 
busy with his Alphabet; and 
so far from being willing to 
learn from him, they avoided 


of using spells for wicked pur- 
poses. Atlength he called 
together a number of the 
chiefs and head men of his 
nation, and explained to 
them what he had done.— 
His daughter was his only 
scholar, and to prove it to 
them, she was sent out of 
hearing, and any one expres- 
sed a word or sentiment 
which Sequoyah wrote down, 
and on her return she read 
it with ease : the father then 
went away, and his daugh- 
ter wrote, and on his return 
he read all. The savages 
were astonished; they could 











scarcely believe that one | 
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whom they had despised and 
slighted, should have made 
this great discovery;still they 
thought there must be some 
magic. George Guess then 
proposed that several ~ young 
men should be chosen, to be 
taught by him, and this they 
consented to. The day of 
exnminatio®d came, and all 
were anxious and excited ; 
the pupils were separated fram 
their master and each other, 
and many eyes fixed upon 
them, toe prevent any com- 
munication. The speeta- 
tors proposed sentences, and 
ail was i:ead with perfect 
ease. What a moment for 
Sequoyah ! The feelings of 
his nation towards him were 
again changed ; they made 
hima great feast, and have 
since presented him with a 
medal, He has become a 
great man among them—hae 
the pleasure of reading e 
newspaper printed in the let- 
ters he has formed, but above 
a'l, he has the joy of seeing 
the word of God, by his 
means, in the hands of his 
people. M. W. H. 
Savannah. 
For iny VYouncest— 
Rkeeaders. 


(.) COMMA—COUNT ONE. 

What is that little dot 
with a tail toit ? and what 
is it for? I see it in all 
my books, 

It is put there to make 
you read slowly, Louisa. 
Its name is comma, 
and when you seea com- 
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ma in your book, you 
must stop long enough 
to count one. Louisa 
will never read well, 
unless she looks at the 
commas. Big men and 
women look at the com- 
mas, and stop long en- 
ough to count one. 

How many commas 
are therein this piece 
for my youngest Rea- 
ders? Count them. 
Now bring your slate, 
and pencil, and make 
commas until you are 
weary. 





THE YOUNGEST READERS’ 
GOOD NIGIIT. 
Good night mama; good night papa; 
I'm going now to sleep; 
Y our little boy will say his prayers, 
‘And God his soul will keep. 





CONUNDRUM. 
Why isa strong man like 
Cain’s brother? 





ANECDOTE. 

At Badagry on the coast of 
Guinea, it is the custom 
whena man cannot pay his 
respects to another in person, 
to send a servant with asword 
or cane, in the same mannes 
asan Englishman delivers 
his card. This is sometimes 
culled a sword message. 


Lumder’s Journal. 
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CHARLESTON: | 
Saturday, February %, 18> 

BF Lditors of papers at a 

distance, are requested to | 


publish the Proposais for the 
Rose Bun. 











Ho F”"Subsenbers omitted by. the 
Carrigs, are requested to send if pos- 
sible on the folwring Mondays for 
their copics, to M-. Jumes M. Bee, 
Agent. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

We had hoped ere this ‘o 
have heard from our South- 
ern Muse E. A. W. Wil 
not Une Amie grace our co'- 
umns again? “D.” must ful- 
fil his pledge. 

Why has Amicus forgot- 
ten us! 





JOURNAL OF AN EXPEDITION 
TO EXPLORE THE COURSE 
AND TERMINATION OF THE 
NIGER: WITH A NARRA- 
TIVE OF A VOYAGE DOWN 

.vHat River TO ITs TER- 
MINATION. By Ricuarp 


AND JOHN LANDER. 
If our readers will turn to 


the Mapof Africa, they will 
observe in the centre, to- 
wards the West, the River 
Niger, which seems to have 
no outlet. An = inquiring 
youth will ask where does 
that River empty? The ques- 
tion has never been definitely 
answered, except by John 
and Richard Lander, who 
have recently discovered that 
it empties inte the Gulf of 
Guinea. 
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We recommend this work 
to our readers, as highly in- 


| structive and entertainine. 


Our familiarity with African 
habits and manners renders 
it particularly interesting a 
us as Southerners. 

As we love to draw a reli- 
gious impression from every 
object in ow moral journey 
with youth, we cannot omit 
to recommend to young gen- 
tlemen, one beautiful trait in 
the habits of the’ Engiish 
travellers, in Africa, 

They never neglected their 
Sabbath exercises. 

The following is one of the 
affecting instances they give 
of the consolation they deri- 
ved from. Christian ordinan- 


ces, 
Scnpay, Arum. 25th. 1220, 
Gwen eR 


“Divine servieewas performed todas. 
as usual, end this is a duty, whie's 
io persons in our situation is incoucei- 
vably pleasant. Tt renders us happy 
and resigned in the midat of eur af 
flictions, refreshing our confidence ip 
the all-protectinz arm of that benifi 
cent Bemg, who is the Author and 
disposer of our destinies, and in whom 
alone, thus widely separated from 
home, and kindred, and civilization: 
the wanderer can place his trust.”™ 
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ANECDOTE. 

At Teah, in Africa, on the 
West of the Niger,the natives 
were excessively alarmed at 
the sight of a white man, 
and when Mr. Lander look- 
ed at the females, or youths, 
they would run away scream- 


| ing, as if puretnd by a Lion. 











THE ROSE BUD. 





ORLA POBUBYs 





THE TIGHT BOOTS, 
PAKT SECOND. 
Oh, maima, I am mortified, hurt and ashamed, 
And scarce can look up in your face— 
Young Loring, who never could beat me beforc, 
Has beat me to day in a race, 


You laugh ? [ would thank you, ma, never,to laugh, 
As you do, when I speak in this sfyle ; 

i think, I would sometimes prefer to be whipp’d, 
Than to see that half comical smile. 


Well, mama, we were walking quite up to the Lines, 
And Loring propes’d we should run ; 

You know what a fellow [ am fora race, 
And I thought to have excellent fun. 


So we started together, the boys looking on, 
My boots felt as tight as a vice ; 

1 hobbled, and stumbled, just ready to fall, 
While Loring was off in a trice. 


The boys shouted, “new boots, run, new boots, hurra !” 
Their ridicule went to my soul ; 

I hopp’d like a buzzard, and was not half way, 
When Loring was safe at the goal. 


My toes were all cramp’d, and my ancles were sore, 
And I made such a shocking grimace, 

That Loring, tho’ he’s such a gentleman,’ma, 
Could not help laughing out in my face. 


And long Billy Blackford took out his hair comb, 
And said, as he sat on the grass, 
‘Though your boots are not racers, they serve a good turn 
“And answer right well fora glass.” 


Just hand me my old boots, dear ’ma, if you please, 
And Toney, do stretch these a bit.— 

No grinning, you rogue, they are scarcely too smi!!, 
And to morrow, you know they will fit, C..G. 





IINES 
ON ANNA, PLAYING IN THE GRAVE 
YARD. 
She bounded o’er the graves, 
With a buoyant step of mirth; 
She bounded o’er the gvaves, 
Where the weeping willow waves, 
Like a creature not of earth. 





—_— enenetnnabined 
Her hair was blown aside, 


And her eyes were glittering bright ; 
Her hair was blown aside, 
And her little hands spread wide, 
With an innocent delight. 


She spelt the letter’d word, 
That registers the dead ; 

She spelt the letier’d word, 

And her busy thoughts were stiz’d 
With pleasure as she read, 


She stopp’d and cull’d a leaf, 

Left fiuttering on a rose ; 
She stopp’d and cull’d a leaf, 
Sweet monument of grief, 

‘That in our churcli-yard grows. 


She cull'd it with a smile, 

*T was near her sister’s mound ; 
She cull’d it with a smile, 
And play’d with it awhile, 

Thea scatter’d it around. 


I did not chill her heart, 

Nor turn its gush to tears; 
I did not chill her heart— 
Oh! bitter drops will start 


Full soon in coming years. 
Cc. G. 





Dear Mrs Epiror, 
If you think the following enigma suit- 
able to your interesting paper itis at your servicc—It i# 
Said to be frora the pen of the celebrated Mr. Canning. 
Yours respectfully, 
eek 
“There is a word of plural number, 
A foe to peace and human slumber, 
Now any word you chance to take, 
By adding § you plural make ; 
But ifan S you add to this, 
How strange the Metamorphosis ! 
Plural is plural then no more, 
And sweet what bitter was before. 
' JUV-NILE FRANKLIN MUS2UM. 
The proprietors beg leave to inform their friends and 
the public, that their museum will be epened for visitors 
on Fridav Evenings at 6 o’clock, and on Saturdays from 
11, A. M.to1, P. M., at No.8, St. Michael’s Alley. 
Admittance 6 1-4 cents to defray Expences. 
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